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WILLIAM BOYD 


1 KNOW PANTON ANP \ 
HI5 CANS ARE WAITINS 7 
ARMEP AT THE TOP OP > 
THE CLIFF, BUT THERE’S 
NO OTHER WAY TO CARRY 
OUT MY PLANS.' I’VE GOT 
TO RUSH RIGHT INTO THEM 
ANP SURPRISE THEM.' . 


Reaping head first 
into danger means 
nothing to uop/tLonty 
CftSStoY if its in the line 
of duty— hut the trail- 
blazing Sheriff does 
nit intend to lose his 
head in 

rue STRANGE 
REFUGE / 


W£ NIGHT IN TWIN RIVER 


IT’S MY JOB NOT TO 
FORGET ANY ROBBERY, . 
NO MATTER HOW BIG 
OR SMALL .' I’LL CATCH 
THAT OUTLAW YET— i 
IT’S JUST A QUBSTIONj 
M OF TIME .-wrf 


JUST AS YUH 
LIKE — YO’RE 
w SHERIFF.' 


THERE’S NO NEWS YET ON 
THE WHEREABOUTS OF THAT 
BAN PIT, BUP MASON, WHO 
_ ROBBEP YOUR SAFE, > 
STEVE i 


• FORGET IT, 
HOPALONG.' THERE 
WERE ONLY A FEW . 
POLLARS IN THE <L 
SAFE WHEN HE I 
r EMPTIEP IT.' y 


HOPALONC CASSIDY is based on the character originated by CLARENCE E. MULFORD^ 
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I’m not forgetting that, bup 

BUT PON’T VUH FORGET THAT IT WAS 
MY GANG WHO CAPTURED ANP KNOCKED 
' OUT ALL THE GUARDS ANP MADE IT . 
v POSSIBLE FER VUH TO GET IN fr— ^ 
THE RAILWAY OFFICE / jU 4 /A. 


T THE SAME T/M£.,..f ” 

—-7 ' WHAT A HAUL 

• ( THERE MUST BE AT LEAST FIVE 
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN THIS 

P&r^rr railway payroll.' J 


— DON’T FORGET, 
PANTON, YUH CAN 
THANK ME FER IT.' 

I OPENED THAT rt 
TX SAFE.' — — -f'Y 


V 


IF YUH WERE WORKING BY 
YORESELF, YUH’P STILL BE GOING 
AROUND STEALING PEANUTS * 
LIKE YUH DID WHEN YUH R08BED 
THE TWIN RIVER SALOON / ^ 

ALL YUH SHOULD REMEMBER X 
15 THAT WE MAKE A GOOD Ji 
Jfr-* TEAM TOGETHER / 


tATER THAT NIGHT. 


I PIP ALL THE 
WORK OPENING 
THAT SAFE.' I 
DON’T SEE WHY 
1 SHOULD CUT 
THEM IN ON } 
THE HAUL.' J 


THEY’RE ALL A5LEEP/ 
■St, <500P.' 


MIGHTY NICE OF HIM NOT TO HAVE 
HIDDEN THE LOOT WHEN HE WENT TO 
SLEEP.' NOW I’LL JUST TAKE IT 
r AND VAMOOSE ! I PREFER 
Sy WORKING BY MY5ELF , 

BE . ANYWAY/ j — J * ''jVt 


'*Jutas bud mason starts to sneak off . 


I TRIPPED OVER 
SOMEBODY’S LEGS/ 
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THE CLIPF’9 AHEAP/ 
WE’VE <50 T HIM 
[ CORNEREP/ rj 


• IT’S BUP.' ** 
HE’S TRYING TO 
DOUBLE-CROSS 
US.' AFTER 
r-. HIM / JZ 


: NOW I’M V, 
‘ IN FER IT.' | 
I’VE GOT TO V 
GET OUT OF * 
THE CLEAR, 

OR THEY’LL PUT 
A BULLET IN i 
. MY BACK Jl 


WHAT WAS Yf THE LOOT , 
THAT? /T*S 

G0NE - 


► OH NO, HE HASN’T ! 7 
THE ONLY WAY OUT *\ 
FROM THERE -LEAPS J 
" INTO TWIN RIVER, 

AND HE DOESN’T DARE 
• GO BACK THERE SINCE 
HE’S WANTED FEK.^ 
V THE SALOON £ 
V. ROBBERY ggm j 


IT LOOKS AS IF HE’S 
GIVEN US THE SLIP, 
PANTON 


THAT’S WHAT 
THEY THINK / 
HERE GOES/ 


HEY J WHAT’S THIS ? 
HE’S GOING INTO THE 
JAILHOUSEJjM# 


U T SOON, IN TWIN RIVER- 


IF HE WANTS TO AVOID THE i 
LAW, HE’S GOT TO CLIMB UP 
INTO THESE HILLS AGAIN / IT’S 
JUST A MATTER OF ** 

PATIENCE BEFORE J 
WE 6ET HM^**,* 


WHY THERE’S THE BANPIT 
WHO ROBBEP MY SALOON/ 
I’P BETTER TELL THE r 
— . SHERIFF/ *— --4* 


»«glgfeC}l 



zrjf^ro/ 

psn 
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BUP MfiSON • 
THIS IS THE LAST 4 
PLACE I EXPECTED 
TO SEE YOU > 


YOU CAN BE SURE 
THAT I’M GOING TO 
LOCK YOU UP— FOR 
ROBBING THE SALOON 


IT’S MORE THAN 
THAT, SHERIFF.' 
IT’S A MATTER 
OF LIFE OR . 
jar DEATH \ T 


QUICK, SHERIFF. 
YUH’VE GOT TO 
LOCK ME UP.' 




• YES .'SHORTLY AFTER I ROBBED 
THE SALOON, BILL PANTON ANP ^ 

HIS GANG CAPTURED ME AND 

* DEMANDED THAT 1 TURN OVER 
THE LITTLE LOOT TO THEM.' 

THEY WOULDN’T BELIEVE ME T 
X WHEN I TOLD THEM 1 HAP J 
ALREADY SPENT IT.' 


LIFE OR 
DEATH ? 


THEY WERE GOING TO > 
KILL ME, BUT I ESCAPED ^ 
BY JUMPING OF? THE CUFF 
INTO THE VALLEY LAKE J S 
THEN I RUSHED 
T HYAR.' -S. • • 


HAVE YOU ANY 
IDEA WHERE < 
. THAT GANG ] 
15 NOW? J 


■ THEY PROBABLY DIDN’T THINK 
I’D TURN MYSELF OVER TO THE 
LAW, SO THEV MUST BE UP ^ 
IN THE HILLS WAITING FER JR 
ME TO COME BACK.' 


THAT WON’T BE ANY GOOD, 
HOPALONG. 1 MY LIFE WON’T 
BE SAFE UNTIL THEY’RE 
BEHIND BARS.' BUT THE / 
MINUTE THEY’D SEE r-r / 
YUH, THEY’D FLEE.' ) ( 


I’VE THOUGHT OF ) 
/ THAT, TOO.' I’M s 
GOING TO DISGUISE 
> MYSELF TO LOOK ^ 
LIKE YOU.' THEN 
WHEN THEY SPOT ME ; 
THEY’LL COME AFTER 
ME INSTEAD OF . 
. RUNNING AWAY .' J 


I’LL GO 
SEE IF I CAN 
FIND THEM.' 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 



irtly after. 


I ROUNDED 
UP A POSSE 
LIKE YUH 
ASKED ME 
TO, HOPPY.' 


I WANT YOU TO STAY HERE 
AND KEEP AN EYE ON THE 4 
JAILHOUSE, STEVE, WHILE 
MESQUITE FOLLOWS ME > 
WITH THE POSSE • 


6000 .' 
, THAT’S 
WHAT 1 
WANT 


SURE THING. 
SHERIFF. 1 


^ YUH LOOK MORE LIKE 
BUD THAN HE DOES, . 
HOPALONG.' -^ai 


AS SOON AS WE GET CLOSE ENOUGH, 
I WANT YOU MEN TO HIDE OUT. 1 THEN 
I’LL TRY TO GET THEM TO CHASE ME 
7 WHILE I LEAD THEM TOWARD YOU.' 


THE HILLS 


ONCE WE CATCH 4 
HIM, WE’LL MAKE 
HIM TELL US « 
r WHERE HE HID 
^ IT' C’MO/V .' . 


HEY, PANTON. 1 LOOK; 
THERE’S BUD, BUT HE 
DOESN’T HAVE THE 
LOOT WITH HIM.' Jag 


EVERYTHING IS WORKING OUT 
PERFECTLY THEY’RE FOLLOWING 
ME RIGHT TO THE 

posse! /Tsfe- ” 


*UT HOPALONG, IS CAUGHT 
OFF GUARP ! 


1 NP BEFORE THE TWIN RIVER 
SHERIFF CAN REGAIN HIS 
BALANCE .-s . ' 


NOW WE’VE 
GOT HIM.' 
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J»VE GO T TO ESCAPE 
SO I CAN REACH THE 

posse * 


HEY .' LOOK J 
THIS ISN’T BUP.' 
IT’S THE SHERIFF. 

HOPALONG - 
fC CASSIDY J / 


HUH.' WHAT’S GOING 
ON HYAR ? WHERE’5 
T-*Ht BUD? !—**• 


IN JAIL- WHERE YOU 
ANP YOUR GANG ARE 
GOING TO WINP 
“~7 UP, TOO JA 


1 NEVER WOULP HAVE BELIEVEP 
THAT HE WOULD HAVE TURNED r 
OVER THE RAILWAY PAYROLL J] 
TO THE LAW TO SAVE 
. HIS NECK J 


( RAILWAY \ 
*■ PAYROLL? JL 
HE SAID 
NOTHING ABOUT 


THAT.' ALL HE < 
ADMITTED WAS 
THAT HE ROBBED 
.THE SALOON J -g 


THAT’S REAL SMART.' HE GIVES HIMSELF UP 
FER A LITTLE JOB THAT WON’T KEEP HIM IN 
JAIL FER LONG WHILE HE SENDS YOU TO • 
r ROUND US UP ON AN ATTEMPTED MURDER 
CHARGE.' THEN WHEN HE’S SET FREE, A 
V HE CAN GET THE PAYROLL LOOT 
ftg* WHEREVER HE'S HIDDEN ft/ , 


THE ONLY THING WRONG WITH 
BUD’S PLAN IS THAT IT ISN’T 
GOING TO WORK .' THE SHERIFF, 
■ HYAR, IS GOING TO TURN r-g 
BUP OVER TO US /T 
RIGHT NOW.' 


HOPALONS CAS9D? 



YO ’ RE NOT IN ANY 
POSITION TO REFUSE- 
IF YUH VALUE __ 
' YORE LIFE J JF 


I DIDN’T WANT TO ,l 
REFUSE / I JUST PIPN’T 
WANT TO SAY YES 1 
RIGHT AWAY FOR FEAR 
THEY’D GET WISE TO . 
• WHAT I’M UP TO.' j 


1 GUESS I HAVE NO CHOICE ! . 
BUT YOU’P BETTER UNTIE ME/ ^ 
IF MY DEPUTY AT THE JAILHOUSI 
SEES ME COMING BACK THI5 > 
" WAY, HE’LL KNOW THAT , *<3 
SOMETHING IS WRONG/ M'W 


1 Wi*LL UNTlft 
YUH WHIN , 
WE GET NEAR ) 
, TO TOWN/ 4 
i THAT’LL BE # 

. TIME ^ 
■A ENOUGH / J 


THE GANG’S 
PONE FER 
I’P BETTER 
GET OUT OF 
HYAR lr^ 


YOU CAN 1 
ALWAYS ^ 
EXPECT A RAT 
TO PESERT A 
• SINKING y 
SHIP — J 


(GULP) HE 

LED US INTO A 
TRA ?! START . 
^ FIRING , fi 
( MEN • m 


HURRY, MESQUITE I WANT 
TO HANDLE DANTON MYSELF/ 


WELL, IF YOU 
WON’T UNTIE 
ME, I GUESS 
MY POSSE < 
WILL HAVE j 
TO DO SO / 


— BUT THIS IS ONE RAT 
WHO ISN’T ESCAPING 
■ HI5 TRAP/ j—\r^ 


I PICKED UP THE 
PAYROLL WHERE BUD 
CONFESSED HE HAD a 
HIDDEN IT, AND 
RETURNED IT TO J 
THE RAILWAY 
i OFFICE/ 


WE SHORE 
DID A GOOD 
DAY’S WORK. 
HOPPY / 
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I'V6 GOT TO THINK 
OF SOMETHING OR 
THEY'LL MAKE FUN 
OF ME FER. A YEAR 
FER NOT CATCHING 
ANY FISH TODAY.' 


THAT S HO IMS YUH 
HOW MUCH YUH KNOlMi 

I DID CATCH A FISH 
TODAY, BUT IT WAS 
TOO SMALL FOR A 
GREAT FISHERMAN 
LIKE ME TO BOTHEf 


IAIITU 




AOVMTISEMENT 



HAUNTED 

JEWEL* 


•WHAT A BARGAIN . 1 


SEND TODAY! 


LAUGHS, MYSTERY, ADVENTURES, THRILLS 
IN EVERY SET. GET ALL 4. 


NEVER BOUGHT SO MANY 
COMIC BOOKS BEFORE! 


SET a “Donald Duck and the 
(guilt Ape,” "Mickey Mouse. 
Roving Reporter," "Grand- 
ma Duck, Homespun Detec- 
tive” and five others! 


SET b “Pluto, Canine Cow- 
poke, ’’"Goofy and the Gang- 
sters," "Donald Duck, Klon- 
dike Kid" and five others! 


Think of it! Here's your chahce to get 8 brand 
new 3‘2-page, full-color, pocket size Walt 
Disney comic books for just 15c and a 
Wheaties box top. 

FAMOUS DISNEY FUN! 


You’ll roar at ihe crazy adventures of Mickey 
Mouse, Donald Duck, Pluto and just about 
all the famous Disney gang. Each book is 32 
pages long. That’s 256 pages of comics in 
one set alone! 


5fT "Mickey Mouse and 
the Magic Fountain," " I,i’l 
Had Wolf, Fire Fighter.” 
“Goofy, Big Game Hunter” 
and five others! 


LIT D "Donald Duck in the 
Indian Country," "Br'er 
Rabbit's Sunken Treasure," 
"Minnie Mouse, Girl Explor- 
er" and five others! 


HURRY’ SEND NOW' OUlNTITltS LIMITED' 


Get your Walt Disney comic hooks while 
they last. Start a collection. Get all 4 sets. 
Clip the handy coupon and send in today! 


HERE’S YOUR "HURRY UP” ORDER BLANK 

General Mills SET A Q SET B Q 

Box 252 SET C Q SET D Q 

Minneapolis, Minn. 

Please send me my Walt Disney comic books. I enclose 15c and 
one Wheaties boxtop for each set. I have checked. 


Addrett — 

City . Stole , 



8 BOOKS IN ~ 
1 EACH SET/ “ 
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>TALE of THB SOUTH 


AS USUAL I’M BROKE AND I 
DON’T KNOW WHERE I’M GOING 
TO GET ANY MONEY — WAIT A - 
SECOND.' THAR’S THAT RICH } 
SOUTHERNER J I BET I CAN 
MOOCH A FEW DOLLARS FROM 
HIM.' I’LL TELL HIM I’M FROM 
THE 50UTH ,TOO, AND HE’LL BE 
GLAD TO HELP A FELLOW ^ 
A* . SOUTHERNER OUT. 1 JT> 


I DON’T OFTEN GET A 

CHANGE TO TALK TO A 
-i FELLOW SOUTHERNER 1 


► yOU, A FELLOW 
SOUTHERNER ? YOU 
MEAN YOU WERE BORN 
— i DOWN SOUTH ? 


GOOD MORNING. COLONEL ' 
I’M SHORE POWERFUL GLAP 
. TO SEE yUH.» _ - 


REALLY, , 
WHITEY 
WHISKERS 
-t WHY?, 


yUP!— POCKETS 
ARE MADE OUT OF 
COTTON , AREN'T 
, THEY ? 


THAT’S RIGHT.' MANY'S 
THE TIME 1 USED TO ^ 
y P/CH COTTON rs 
\ DOWN THAR/ J. 


IS THAT 
SO ? 
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BUT SPEAKING ABOUT POCKETS, 
COLONEL, AS YUH CAN SEE, MINE , 
ARE CLEAN EMPTY.' ER, I WA5 
WONPERING IF YUH WOULP HELP 
FILL THEM BY LENPlNG ME . 
t A FEW POLLARS.' j 


HAW, I WAS - 
ONLY KIPPING, 
HA, HA • 


> WHAT YOU 
MEAN YOU WERE 
A PICKPOCKET? 


— I WOULDN’T DRINK 
OUT OF ANYTHING BUT 
ssr DIXIE CUPS.' 


HUH? WHY ) ER,WELL,COLONEL, 
SHOULP I YUH KNOW WE 

LENP YOU A \ FELLOW SOUTH - 
FEW POLLARS"®/ ERNERS HAVE TO 

* STICK TOGETHER 

V V ANP HELP EACH 
» v V OTHER.' > 


YES. BUT I 


PON T BELIEVE 


YOU REALLY 
ARE FROM 
THE SOUTH.' 


YUH PON’T? 
WHY, I*M 
SUCH A ' 
PYED-IN- 
THE-WOOL 
SOUTHERNER- 
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YUH CAN’T REFUSE 
A FEW DOLLARS TO 
A MAN WHO COMES 
FROM A RICH OLD 

SOUTHERN 

FAMILY 


WHAT. 1 YOU COME 
FROM A RICH OLD 
SOUTHERN 
FAMILY ? 


THAT 5 RIGHT, 

1 WAS BOHN 
THE PURPLE: 


REALLY? 
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I SHOULDN’T HAVE LIED TO YUH IN THE 
FIRST PLACE AND 1 NEVER WILL AGAIN 
BUT RIGHT NOW, IN YORE HONOR, I’M 

GOING TO GET A BIG PORTION OF 

SOUTHERN FRIED CHICKEN , ^ 


- HA, HA.' 
SO LONG, 

whitey: 


WELL, I KNOW YOU’RE \ 
NOT FROM THE SOUTH, BUT J 
IT DOESN^T MAKE ANY ^ 
DIFFERENCE J I’M NOT GOING 
TO LEAVE YOU UP IN THE y 
AIR — HERE’S FIVE 
v , DOLLARS/ r- 


FIVE DOLLARS/ 
JEEPER5 J THF 
^ YO’RE A SCHi 
W AND A 
A GENTLEMAN 


BUT FLYING 0 
KITE MADE 
, BENJAMIN • 
FRANKLIN 
k FAMOUS • 


YUP/ THEY’VE BEEN * 
GIVING ME THE SAME 
ADVICE THAT MADE 
BENJAMIN FRANKLIN 

- famous: , 
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Starring 

WILLIAM BOYD 


©ESERTED FORTRESS 

N. * 117. «* o cr- OFP I r IM1 * 


HEY SHERIFF I HEAR BAT 
BULLETS SANS IS ON . 
THE LOOSE AGAIN.' 


THAT'S RIGHT, BUT 
IF THEy KNOW WHAT'S 
GOOD FOR THEM, > 
THEY'LL STAY ^ 
ill OUT OF TWIN 1 

f IS, river; ryr A 


HOPALONS.' COME 

inside; hurry; it's 

A MATTER OF LIFE 
OR DEATH r- 


WH I LE SORTING OUT THE 1 
MAIL, THIS ENVELOPE MUST 
HAVE COME OPEN AND l 
THIS LETTER FELL OUT.' 

I COULDN'T HELP READING 
IT AND IT'S A LUCKY 
THING FER YUH I DID.' 


LUCKY FOR 
ME, DENNY? 
LET ME 
READ IT.' ^ 
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THERE'S NO NAME ON THE g 
envelope: IT JUST SAYS fl 
BOX 73 — TWIN RIVER. POST ^ 
OFFICE i MV ASSISTANT WHO'S 
OUT OF TOWN, MUST HAVE 
U RENTED THAT BOX SO I g 
DON'T KNOW WHOM M 
mm IT BELONGS TO.' m 


WHAT ARE YUH > NO LOCKING THIS BANDIT 
AIMING TO DO. UP WOULD ONLY SCARE 
HOPALONG? WAIT k THE BOSS AWAY' AND 
UNTIL SOMEONE A I'VE GOT TO FIND OUT 
COMES AND OPENS WHO HE IS BEFORE HE 
BOX 73 AND THEN 1 STARTS OPERATING 
LOCK HIM UP? HERE.' 


TO WHOM 1 
WAS THIS 
ADDRESSED? 


JUST PUT THIS SUBSTITUTE 
NOTE INTO 0OX 73 AND 
PRETEND THAT NOTHING 
HAS HAPPENED.' THE r 
REST WILL TAKE CARE 
OF ITSELF— I HOPE: J\ 


‘HORTLV AFTER, 


PEW MINUTES LATER 


HOPALONG CASSIDY WORKING 
WITH US' I DON’T LIKE THIS, 
BUT THE BOSS SHOULD x ^ 
KNOW WHAT HE'S r^y\ 

_ doing: f I ; 


I JUST GOT A NOTE . 
FROM THE boss: HE 
SAID TO BRING YUH OUT 
TO THE HlOE-OUT.' ARE 
> — YUH READY ? r— 


1 SURE 
AM.' f 


rive 

eouNTy 

[JAIL 


IATER, AT A DESERTED FORT IN THE 
HILLS BEYOND TWIN RIVER . . . 


HEY, BOSS.' ART GADSBY'S T WHAT/ THE > 
COMING -AND HE'S GOT J DIRTY DOUBLE - 

HOP ALONG CASSIDY . C ROSSER.' I SENT 

-i WITH HIM .' — — ^ HIM A NOTE TO KILL 
> i, HOPALONG CASSIDY 

h. \ . . ’ sk /Vd Akin Lie C./-NI ,ir ' 


WELL, 
HYAR 
WE ARE 


THE OLD DESERTED FORT.' 
NOT A BAD HIDE-OUT.' I 
HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO PUMP 
ANY INFORMATION OUT OF 
THIS KILLER, BUT I’LL SOON 
* GET ALL THE FACTS I 

WANT FIRST HAND' f 


AND HE SOLD US 
r our: shoot them 
btartL both ' 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




'UT AT THAT MOMENT. 


THIS IS THE OPPORTUNITY 
I'VE BEEN WAITING jgf 
Wi-M-J FOR : ' 


THE GUARD MUST HAVE FALLEN 
ASLEEP OR HE'P HAVE NEVER 
LET HIS RIFLE FALL DOWN ^ 


NOW IF I CAN GET INSIDE BEFORE 
SOMEONE SPOTS ME, I'LL BE ABLE 
TO DISCOVER WHO THE 

- boss is: 


f*5*W7* THE--J THERE WAS NO GUARD 
iere: IT’S JUST A dummy: AND IT LOOKS 
AS IF NO ONE IS 

■TT7 here ' ^ia u^ju i ,j_ rTH 


WELL, I CAN’T HEAD FOR THE \ 
FORT WITHOUT MAKING A 
PERFECT TARGET, AND IF I < 
GO BACK FOR HELP THEY'LL ^ 
ESCAPE BEFORE X CAN GET A 
BACK.' MAYBE IF X DO 
NOTHING, THEY'LL MAKE 
THE NEXT MOVE/ 
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THAT'S. RIGHT' HOPALONG 
WOULD NEVER TM INK . 

WE'D HAVE THE 
NERVE TO RIDE 
OUT HYAR 
AGAIN.' NOW 
BARRICADE 
THE DOORS. 


HORTLY AFTER 


hiding out THERE T that's 1 
IN THE NIGHT AIR ) A GOOD 
HAS MADE ME ^IDEA.'MAKE 
HUNGRY.' I'M ] IT FER. 
GOING TO J ALL OF US, 
RUSTLE UP Yin HEX.' . 
SOMEGRUB.' rtf?. 


THERE GOES \ 
HOPALONG/ AS 
SOON AS HE'S L 
OUT OF SIGHT. 
WE CAN GO BACK 
INSIDE THE _*** 


OKAY, 

BAT.' 


/&ND AFTER A THOROUGH SEARCH... 


THEY USED THAT DUMMY AND THE RIFLE 
TO KEEP ME FROM MAKING A MOVE WHILE 
THEY ESCAPED THROUGH THE BACK.' AND 
I HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO FIND A CLUE 
TOWARD THE IDENTITY OF THE BOSS.' 
WAIT— THAT PAPERON 
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HOPALONG 

CASSIPy.' 

BUT I SAW 
YUH RIDE 
h OFF.'.' ^ 


\ THAT WAS JUST 
I YOUR DUMMY 
/ RIDING OFF, BAT.' 
YOU FELL FOR. 
YOUR OWN RUSE.' 
^ I FIGURED 
T YOU'D COME 1 
I back here if 
jL you THOUGHT 
K ihapleft:^ 


5IT DOWN I'LL HAVE 
SOME JAVA READY ; 
IN A FEW ^ 

minutes: ji 


THEY'VE FINALLY ALL 
SAT DOWN TO EAT.' TH IS 
IS WHAT I'VE BEEN 
WAITING for: 


[ NOT VET. BUT NO ONE'S 
1 GOING TO STOP ME 
FROM COMPLETING Jfl 
THE JOB.' 


OH. OH. 7 I CAN'T TAKE 
THEM ALL ON AT ONE 
TIME, 60 


YUH OUTGUESSED ME, 
H CPA LONG, BUT YUH 
HAVEN'T GOT ME «£ 
YET.' JB 


SAYS YUH, 

sheriff: i 

SEE A FEW 
WHO WILL 
STOP YUH 


WE'LL SEE 
, ABOUT 
. THAT/ 4 


RUNNING WON'T DO YUH 
ANY GOOD, HOPALONG/ 
THERE'S NO PLACE — g 
-—TO RUN.' 


WHILE SEARCHING 
FOR THEM BEFORE 
X HAD AN OPPOR- 
TUNITY TO STUDY 
-w THIS PLACE : ; 


f HE HEADED INTO 
THE GUARDHOUSE 
THERE'S NO WAY 
OUT.' NOW WE'VE 
> GOT HIM 

I trapped: 


r ^V»V 

111V 


fpjjoy*' 
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SOMEONE'S CORNEREP ALL 
RIGHT — 


THE FOOL.' ^ 
INTO A cell: 
CORNEREP 
"? HIMSELF.' 


BAT BULLET.' ) I'M NOT LEAVING 
I THOUGHT /UNTIL I'M SURE 
YOU'D HAVE ) YO'RE DEAP.' ANP 
LEFT HERE ) PONT REACH FER 
BY NOW.' / YORE GUNS, 

— ’ IS Sheri ff: i'll Plug 

yuh before yuh 

V CAN EVEN 

wOtV:- praw ; y' 


SsUT THERE'S NO ONE WHO CAN 
DRAW FASTER ANP SHOOT 
5TRAI6HTER THAN HOPALONGf 


I PONT 
KNOW 
ABOUT 
THAT.' ^ 


LIKE ALL BANPITS, 
SAT YOUR TALK IS 
0IGGER THAN „ 
YOU ARE £ 


THE ONLY THING 
YOU'LL GET IS A 
-ELL --WITH THE 
^ REST OF 
pm YOUR w 
rats: m 


YOU'LL ALL BE SAFE HERE UNTIL X GET 
BACK WITH A WAGON TO MOVE YOU 
INTO THE STATE r , 

- V PRISON.' J l . - . 
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0g$ 


J’M GOING 
TO BURY < 

■^7 /r/ J 


HEY* G00FI3, HOLD ) SHORE, PISTOL ' 
UP A MINUTE.* r -f / PACKING PATTIE 

*■ y V WHAT DO YUH , 

V~7\ ^ — t WANT? J 


WHAT.* YOU’RE 
GOING TO BURY 
IT.* WHY? 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING WITH 1 
THAT CAT ? V 


BECAUSE l HAVE 
A WART ON MY 
—7 HAND! rf 


M£OW.' 

MEOW. 


GIVE ME THAT CAT NOW TELL 
ME, WWAT*S THIS POOR CAT > 
HAVE TO DO WITH THE 
WART ON YOUR HAND ?J( 


EVERYTHING.' DON'T 
YUH BELIEVE IT'S TRUE 
THAT YUH CAN GET . 
RID OF A WART IF T 
YUH BURY A CAT? J 


SURE IT'S TRUE — IF 
7 IS ON THE CAT J 
L NOW BEAT IT.* - 


MEOW, 

M£OW. 



FOR THE WEIRDEST ... AND MOST 
EERIE OF ALL HORROR COMICS... 


vyiHAt 


Tr Mrs- I ro'C 

AVOKi 8 c NeVoL/EALcK 5 sOC 
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TILT AND SEE PICTURE /KO\/E' 


GENE KELLY 
Starring in 

Motro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s 
"An American in Paris" 
Color by Technicolor. 


JANE POWELL 
Co-starring in 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s 
"Rich, Young and 
Pretty" 

Color by Technicolor. 


SEE PICTURES, fAO\JE 


Hold Magic 
Eye between your fingers and tilt it slightly. 
Then you see famous folks . . .. planes . . . loco- 
motives in action ! 


NEW t-UNl Attach to clothing! Wear 
'em on a cord! Tie series together#) hang on 
wall! Bright colors! 


American Airlines DC-68 


PEP EXCLUSIVE. 


N. Y. Central R. R. 
Hudson-type locomotive 


Only Kellogg's pep 
offers these Magic Moving Picture Eyes! 


l6PfFFEReNr PICTURES 


includes: Pauline Betz, showing 
famous tennis servo 
Mark Trail, hero of the great outdoors, 
star of comics and radio 
Tom Corbett Rocket Ship, zooming into space 
Clyde Beatty, famous wild animal trainer 


COLLECT EfA ALL 

fdo MONe/itfo WArriN&i 


( ©195t 
KELLOGG 
COMPANY 


* Applies to U.S. packages only. In Canada, 
see package for special offers. 
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NIGHT FOOTSTEPS 

By R. R. Symes 


I T WAS pretty late at night when Bobby 
Wilmer saw the sheriff ride into town, 
astride his big gray stallion. The moon, not 
quite full, cast an abundance of silvery light. 

So Bobby easily recognized the lanky figure 
of the sheriff and also saw the silvery glint of the 
lawman’s Colt. 

There was another man with the sheriff ; a 
man astride a paint, riding slowly, just a little 
bit ahead of the sheriff. This man was ap- 
parently unarmed and he kept his wrists close 
together as he rode. A glint of sparkling 
moonlight showed why; the man was wearing 
handcuffs. 

Ordinarily Bobby, who was only fourteen, 
would have been sound asleep by this time. 
But tonight, he could not sleep. He sat up in 
bed, propped against the pillows, looking out 
at the night-silenced buildings of Buffalo 
Falls, watching the strange patterns of black 
and white the moonlight made as it struck 
the buildings and trees outside his window. 

“The sheriff has caught somebody! Maybe 
it’s the murderer!” It was the natural thought 
that flashed through Bobby’s mind. The murder f 
had been the principal topic of discusssion 
in Buffalo Falls all the day, and even Bobby, 
confined as he was to his room on the second 
floor, had heard alt about it. 

Judge Hardesty had received a message say- 
ing he was urgently needed out at the Broken 
J ranch. He had immediately ridden out of 
Buffalo Falls. Halfway to the Broken J, when 
he passed through a stand of scrubby pines 
he had been ambushed and shot from his 
saddle. He was left for dead, but such was the 
great stamina and courage of the old judge 
that he managed to crawl back on his horse 
and ride on to the Broken J. There he col- 
lapsed and died; died as he was saying, “Am- 
bush . . . two men . . . the one who shot me 
was . . .” 

His lips tried to form the name of the killer, 
but there was no more life left in him. He had 
succumbed without naming either of his as- 
sailants. 

Bobby Wilmer wept when he heard that 


Judge Hardesty was dead. He had tried to 
fight back the tears'. He had been told that 
big boys who wanted to be big men were never 
supposed to weep; but he sobbed and the tears 
rolled down his cheeks. He had lost a good 
friend, perhaps his best friend. 

And so it was, he couldn’t sleep this night 
as he watched, wide-awake, when the sheriff 
dismounted and ushered the other man into 
the office in front of the Buffalo Falls jail. 

The sheriff lighted an oil lamp, then turned 
to face the handcuffed prisoner. "We’ve got 
you dead to rights, Rattles!” he declared. 
“You were at the scene of the crime. A thorn 
bush tore off a piece of your shirt. Hoofprints 
in the mud match that cay use of yours. You’ll 
hang for killing Judge Hardesty!” 

A look of terror came into the eyes of the 
man called Rattles. His tanned skin turned a 
shade paler. His voice was almost a sob as he 
cried, “Sheriff, you can’t hang me! I didn’t 
kill him! I swear it!” 

“Then who did?” 

“Don’t make me tell!” pleaded the prisoner. 
“It would be like signing my death warrant!” 
"Rattles, I can’t make you do anything — 
except bBnk down in that cell. The fact is, 
somebody murdered the judge. It was a meaner 
murder than most, even out in this wild 
country where killings are all too common. 
It was a fake message that lured the old judge 
out toward the Broken J ranch. The varmint 
who sent that message knew the judge would 
never fail to answer a call for help. It was 
a low-down, skunky trick. Either you did it 
or you know who did it!” 

“I didn't kill him!” 

“Maybe so, maybe no. Leastwise, you were 
on the scene. ’Twon’t take a jury long to con- 
vict you and sentence you to be hanged by 
the neck until dead. If you’re not really the 
murderer, that’ll be some joke on you. Of 
course, if you want to tell who really did the 
shooting, there might be some leniency . . .” 
“I’ll tell! I’ll tell!” shouted Rattles. "The 
man who shot Judge Hardesty was . . .” 
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A roaring gun blast broke the night’s silence, j 
A windowpane crashed in the sheriff's office. 
Rattles gasped and fell forward. He had 
spoken the last words he would ever utter 
on this earth. 

Next morning, before the sun was very 
high, the sheriff had talked to nearly every 
able-bodied man in Buffalo Falls and surround- 
ing territory. Perhaps nobody knew anything; 
perhaps everyone was afraid to talk. In any 
case, he got responses like: “Judge Hardesty 
had lots of enemies . . . Every outlaw wanted 
him done in ... . He was mighty tough on 
lawbreakers . . . Must be two-three dozen men 
in these parts who wanted him dead ... I can't 
tell you anything. Sheriff. Fact is, if I knew 
anything. I'd be plumb scared to talk after 
what happened to Rattles!” t 

The sheriff stepped out of his office and met 
Trigger Buckridge on the veranda. “Any clues. 
Sheriff?” asked the gambler. 

“No luck!" responded the lawman. “My best 
bet was Rattles, and the murderer shut him 
up before he could spill any information.” 
“Maybe somebody saw who killed Rattles,” 
suggested Trigger. 

“Maybe,” agreed the sheriff. “But they’d be 
too scared to say so. Most folks don't hanker 
to get a bullet in the back, and I can’t say I 
blame them.” 

“Reckon you’re right.” agreed the gambler. 
“Reckon there’s nobody brave enough to come 
right out and name the killer. Well. Sheriff, 
if I can help you in any way . . 

They were walking side by side, slowly. 
From an upper window across the street, a 
boyish voice called. “Sheriff! Sheriff!" 

“Huh, it’s that crippled kid!” said Trigger. 
“He ought to know better than to bother you 
when you’re trying to solve a couple of mur- 
ders. Tell him to quiet down!” 

The lowman ignored his impatient compan- 
ion. He responded to the boy's call with, “Hi, 
Bobby. What can I do for you?” 

Bobby’s face, framed in the window, seemed 
mighty white. His lip quivered. He said, 
“Sheriff, I know who shot Rattles. I saw him. 

I recognized him." 


“How could he?” thought Trigger. “It was 
night. I kept well in the shadows.” 

“Are you certain, Bobby?” asked the sheriff. 
“It was pretty dark last night." 

“I know, but I could tell by his walk. I can 
recognize everybody’s walk, Sheriff. I study 
walking all the time. The man who killed 
Rattles was . . ." 

His eyes on the boy, the lawman failed to 
see Trigger's hand snaking for his holster. 
But a change in the boy’s expression made 
the sheriff whirl to the man at his side, just 
in time to crash down Trigger’s gun arm with 
a solid blow. The gambler lashed out at the 
sheriff with his free hand and sent him stag- 
gering. But before he could bring his other 
gun into play, the sheriff crashed into him 
with a flying tackle and both men sprawled in 
the yellow dust of Main street. The sheriff 
was taking no chances. He brought his fist 
down hard on the gambler’s jaw, then fastened 
the handcuffs to the unconscious man. 

The sheriff sat on the edge of Bobby’s bed. 
“He’s in jail, Bobby,” said the lawman. “Thanks 
to you, we got him. He confessed killing the 
Judge and Rattles. The Judge had a tip that 
Trigger was wanted in Texas for murder, and 
Trigger wanted to put the Judge out of the 
way before he found out for sure. You were 
mighty brave to speak out and tell what you 
saw, Bobby. You’re a real man!” 

Tears ran down Bobby’s cheeks. “N-no, I’m 
not a man,” he sobbed. “I cry everytime I think 
of the Judge. He was always so good to me. 
He was even going to arrange for an operation 
on my legs so maybe I could walk like other 
kids." 

“He did arrange it, Bobby,” said the lawman. 
“You’re going to get a thousand dollars for 
that very purpose.” 

S UCH a big, happy smile broke out on 
Bobby’s face that it had a strange effect 
on the sheriff ; though he smiled, too, big tears 
were running down his cheeks. And he didn’t 
mention to Bobby that the thousand dollars 
was a reward the Texas authorities were of- 
fering for' the capture of Trigger Buckridge. 
THE END 
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5T/MIKIN& WILLIAM BOYD 

cn> 


TIGHT 

SQUEEZE: 


( A MESQUITE STOGY) 


ME, ACT IN A 5HOW ? 
NOTHING DOING, WIDDER 
JONE&.' I WOULDN'T GET UP 
ON A STAGE FER ^ 

ANYTHING l .yrr^T 


* HELLO, MESQUITE/ I'VE 

GOT WONDERFUL NEWS FOR 
YUH l YUH KNOW ABOUT THE 
PLAY WE'RE PUTTING ON/ WELL, 
I'VE CHOSEN YUH TO ACT THE 
RART OF A BEAR IN ITi 


T\fi 

COUNTV_ 

JAIL 


YOU'RE REALLY IN THE ) (5/6H) I KNOW, HOPPY.' 
DOGHOUSE WITH / BUT I SHORE WASN'T 
WIDOW JONES y GOING TO BE ANY PLAY- 
NOW ' ^ ACTOR ' NO SlREE ' 


ALL RIGHT, MISTER. JENKINS, 
IF THAT'S THE WAY YUH FEEL 
I'LL GET SOMEONE ELSE TO 
TAKE THE ROLE BUT JEST 
DON'T BOTHER COMING TO 
MV HOUSE FOR DINNERS v 
ANY MORE/ 
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I (gulp) me er, 

1 WAIT, I HAVE A 
BETTER IDEA: I'LL 
GO AND BRING , 
FRED BACK HYAR . 


THE SHOW MUST GO ON.' 
YUW’LL HAVE TO P LAY THE 
PART, ME5QUITE ' > 


FRED MUST HAVE GONE TO THE WOODS TO HIDE 
I'LL SEARCH TILL I F/ND HIM I SHORE DON'T 
WANT TO ACT IN THAT PLAY.' 


>0T IT ISN'T FRED -‘IT'S A REAL 
BEAR L 


Mesquite rushes to the 
woods- / — 

M|H THAG HE fS t THAT'S 

B WaffiflP i FRED L — ■ 


LISTEN, FRED, YO'RE COMING BACK 
TO THE SHOW l YUH CAN'T RUN 
OUT ON IT LIKE THIS L - 


CGULP) THI5 ISN'T FRED — IT'S A 
REAL BEAR (GASP) HE'S 
PICKING ME UP.' ^ 


HELP 
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HE'S COMING AFTER ME NOW.' WAIT, HE CAN'T SEE 
OR SMELL ME IN THIS HEAVY 8RUSH MAYBE 


wpESGUITE GETS INTO A BEAR 
COSTUME AND GOES BACK 10 THE 
WOODS. 1 

THIS WAY NOW I 
WORRY 'BOUT BEARS COMING 


NOW TO FIND FRED- 
WHAT'5 THAT BEHIND 
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HE'S BOUND TO CATCH ME / I'LL BE KILLED. 
WAIT t THAR'S A LAKE ' I'LL JUMP IN ' 
MAYBE I CAN GET AWAY FROM HIM F~ 
THAT WAY / 


( Ul 9) I CAN'T GIVE HIM THE SLIP/ HE'S STAYING 
RIGHT ON /VY HEELS £jjpi*p/ ujzi'n f 


(SPLUTTER, SPLUTTER) HES 1 
GONE I GOT-- WAIT A 
SECOND I I JEST THOUGHT OF 
SOMETHING THAT WASN'T A 
BEAR —THAT WAS MY SHADOW 
I FORGOT I'M DRESSED AS ONE 
MYSELF 1 


WHAT A FOOL I AMj AFEARED OF 
MY OWN SHAOOW l WE> A LUCKY 
THING NO ONE WAS AROUND TV 
SEE ME ACT LIKE A BLINKING 
IDIOT/ WAL, NOW TO FIND FRED/ 




THAT MOMENT-- ANOTHER BEAR-- 

7 — — 1 AMD IT'S COMING TOWARD 

( ME NA TOO SCARED TO MOVE * 


WAL, I'LL BE DURNED.' IT'S A GAL BEAR 
SHE OPINES I'M A REAL BEAR AND 
SHE LIKES ME i -j 


v 
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'D &e JEST A5 WELL OFF WITH 
A BEAR THAT HATES ME.' I'D 
BETTER RUN AWAV BEFORE SHE 
KILLS ME WITH KINDNESS! OH/ 
OH, SHE DOESN'T WANT ME TO 
GO SHE'S COMING AFTER ME L 
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OH, I FORGOT 
•'BOUT HER i 
1 RECKON 
WE'LL JEST 
HAVE TO 
STAY HVAR 
TILL —HUH? 
THE BRANCH 
BROKE.' 


ATER — THANK5 FER FINDING FRED/ 
r hiht ' but he can't 


ACT IN THE PLAY WITH THAT BROKEN ARM/ 
SO THAR' 5 ONLY ONE THING TO DO— YUH'LL 
HAVE TO TAKE THE PART/ AND X WON'T 
TAKE NO 


AFTER ALL I WENT THROUGH TO AVOID IT I’M GOING TO 
ACT THE PART OF THE BEAR IN TH£ PLAY AFTER ALL/ 
CSIGH*) SOMETIMES LIFE 15 HARO TO BEAR ' y 
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BAR-TWINTY COUPON 

17 N. D., plain., $|. 

Chicago 6, lllinoii 

Pleise send me more club information and the addrc** 
of the Hopalong Cassidy Savings Club nearest me. 


Name. 


Address. 


BAR-TWENTY 

17 N. DESPLAINES ST. 
CHICAGO 6, ILL. 


HOpALONC CASSIDY SAYINGS CLUB HAS NOT 
OPENED IN YOUR COMMUNITY. WRITE TODAY FOR 
NAME OF THE BANK OR SAVI NGS ASSOCI; 
NEAR EST YOU HAVINC A^ LUB. 

¥oFeY WHEN YOU WRITE' 


OFFICIAL 

' 7 ] 


Nil 1 A UN K«m lariat! Ink 3 Official awakartUp cntlf- 
3 Yoat Sulk, Sofia laffi Nata 
S* 3 Lrttsf dw alcana Iran Happy * *;“*'•**“ »*•*• •» 
I 4 Cltb BtaNrsbiy cart with - M .. .. 

HOWS SECRET CODE OF 7 FMC * 

> d f the WEST ON THE RACK 8 Savht Rtdeo Rieord ImK 


All You Have to Do is JOIN 


SAVINGS CLUB 


It's easy! Opening an account at 
any Bank or Savings Association HAVING 
A HOPALONG CASSIDY SAVINGS 
CLUB, makes you a member! When you 
join you're immediately given a Hoppy Bank 
and Club Savings Book. Then Hoppy sends 
you a big 8 piece thrift kit direct from Holly- 
wood. Ask your local Bank or Savings 
Association about the Club today. 

Hit the Top Pronto in 
THOPpy'S SAVINS RODEO 

You can start with any rating you 
like with as little at $2.00 starting 
you as a Tenderfoot. The faster you save the 

S uicker you’ll reach Hoppy’s own rating of 
At 20 Foreman. 
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WHAT 'RE WE 
'-^WAITIN' 

r >CT LErS6°! 


WE can't KEEP *--n / girls ) 
PRIS'NERS ABOARD/ CANT BE) 

sTHis shi pirates ' 

S j — 7 — 1 A NY WAY L 


SHE DOESN'T EVEN 
’ HAVE ANYONE TO 
RANSOM HER | r " 


MAKE HER WALK] 
THE PLANK! f 


WITH HERii 


NOT WITHOUT 
RANSOM! 


^THIS DU88LE BUBBLE Gum)/ WoW! FLEER'S 1 
feUSHOULPSAVE \\£R\Jj)UBBLE BUBBLE! 
^J^fTTy— ' — ^\SHE GOES FREE! 




FUN TO CHEW/ 

BLOWS BIGGER 1 
■8U00LES,TOO/< 


frank H. fleer corp., 
PHILAPELPH*A<U, PA. 


(AVAILABLE ALL OVER THE WORlW 


Now You Can Get HOPALONG CASSIDY Each Month, By Mail 

(Please print your name clearly in pencil) 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH. CONN. 

YES. send me HOPALONG CASSIDY 

every month. 

1 am enclosing $ in full payment. s 

Name 

Addresc 

Cl FT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH. CONN. 

YES. send HOPALONG CASSIDY every 
month to the names below, as my gift. 
Namp 



Subscription Rates for U. S. and Possessions 
and Pan America 
(CHECK ONE) 

□ 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

□ 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscriptions sent to Canada. 

For other foreign countries, add 50 cents per year. 

□ 1 2 issues □ 24 issues □ 36 issues 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State 

Q 12 issues □ 24 issues □ 36 issues 

My gift card should read 
I enclose $ for the above orders. 



